SEVENTH EPISODE

The Double Trap.

Mindfal of the sage advice that &
time of psace s best employed In pre-
paring for war, I was buslly engaged
in cleanlngy my automatic gun oue
moming ad Kennedy and 1 were seat-
#d in our Hiving room.

Our door buseer sounded, and Ken-
nedy. always alert, jumped up, push-
Jug naida n great plle of papern which
had socumulated in the Dodge case,

Two atops took him to the hali
where tho day before he had installed

Prosscied o Collborution With the Pathe Players snd
the Edectic Film Company

t» | phjections as he wenit to = cabinet

I

thing—but—"
He shiook hias head, and with A mere
moltion of his bhand brushed aside my

From it he took out a small
mein]l box and from sopother a test
tube, placing the test tube In bis
waistcoal pockel and the amall box In
his ecoat pocket with excesalve cufo.

Thou ho turned apd motioned to me
to follow him out futo the othar room.
1 414 so, stuffing my “gatt” loto my
pockat.

“Let mo lotroduce my friend. Mr
Jamoson,”
to the pretty crook,

The imtroduction quickly over, wa
thres went out to get Craig’s car,
which ho kept al & nearby garagn

L] - - L] - - L]

That forepoan Parry Denostl was
reading up & case, In the outer of
flce Milton Bchofiold, his office boy,
wae Industriously chewing gim and
admiring his feet, coocked up on the
deak before him,

soross the room.
one she

& peeulinr box about four by wix Inches,
cosnectsd In some way with s lens

box of slmilar alto above our bell E openéd and an atiractive woman of
4 wpoaking tuba In tho haliway be- ; perhaps thirty, dressed In extrema
Tow It. He opened it, diselosing an ob !.muurnln;, sntored with u boy.

long pinte of ground glass,

“T thought the selamograph an
mangement was not quile enough after
thnt springgun affnlr'” he remuarked,
“mo 1 Bave put in & sort of leleview
of my own Invention—so that | can se
down into the vestibule downnialrs.
Well<just look who's here!™

“Some newdangled periscopc Wr
rangoment, [ suppone™ i querind, uov-
ing slowly over toward It

Howaver, one look was enough to

terest me. | ean axpresa it only
in nlang. Thers, framed In the ltile
thing, way & vislon of an swell &
*chicken” ag | have ever nuen,

1 whistied under my breath

“Um!" | erclalmed ahamolessly, “A
pesch! Who's your (riead?”

1 had never sald a trusr word than
th my description of her, though 1 4id
pot know it at the time. She wns In-
dead known as “Gortle the Peach" in
the palect clrole where she belonged.

Keunddy hnad opened the lower
door and our fair visitor was coinlng
upatalrs,

"Go In thore, Walter,” ha sald. selz-
ing mo guickly and pushing me iato
my room, I wan! you to wall there
and watch bher earefully.”

Kennedy oponed the door, disclos-
g o very excited young soman,

“Oh, Professor Kennedy,” she cried,
all in one breath, with much emation,
“T'm %0 glad | found you In. 1 can't
tell you. Oh—my jewels! They have
been atolen—and my husband oust
pot koow of IL  Haip ms to recover
tham—please!”

“Tust & moment, my dear young
mdy,” Interrupted Craly, foding at
inst & chanee to g6t 4 word in edge-
ways "Do you see that table—and all
thope papers? Really, 1 can't talte your
oase. ! am too busy, as 1t ls, oven
to take the cases of many of my own
ellents."”

“But please, Professor Kennedy—
plenso!™ she bogged. “Help me 1t
means—oh, | can't tell you how much
it means to mel”

8he had come closs to Bim and had
Muid hér warm, lttle goft hand on bis,
In ardont entreaty,

From my hiding place in my room,
| could not belp ssoing that she was
saing overy charm of her sax and per
popality to lure him om, as she clung

* ponfidingly to him.

Gertle had thrown ber arma aboul
Eennedy, as If in wildest devotion, 1
wondered what Rlaine would have
thought if she had a plcture of that!
0" she begged bim, “please—
plosse help mel”

gtill Kennedy seemod utterly unaf-
Peotod by her paslonate embrace
Carefully he loosensd her fingers from
sbout his neck &nd removed the

ment In deep sbstraction.
Finally he seemed to make up hiy

misd to something. His manoer
toward Per chauged. He took a step

o her wide.
=1 will help you,” he aald, jaying bis
tand on ber shoulder. “IF It Is pos

sible 1 will recover your jawels, Where

4o you live?”

%At Hazlohurst," she regllod. grate-
“On, Mr. Kenpedy, tow can |

“Juut a minote” te added, exreiully | wn
mﬂlhﬂi “I'll be roady tn | tng bittesly,

Cgust & mimfte”
Hatentng

' n_'dllﬂ-‘
& moment

l“lluln dude." He was In reallty about

Kanyndy entered the room whare |
" It all about, Cratg!™ 1 whis-

tood thinking, ap-
he had

Tha door to the waiting room

Milton caat & glaoce of scorn at the

| fourteen years old, but was dressed to
look much younger.

“"Did you wish to see Mr. Benoett
naked the precoclous Milton, politely,
on ong hand, while on the other he
made & wry grimace
“Yon—hiere s my card,” replied the
WOmRn,

It was deoply bordered in black
Even Milton wus startled at reading
it: “Mra. Taylor Dodge.”
He loohed nt the woman In open-
mouthed astonlshment. Even he knaw
that Elalne's mother hud beon dead
for years.

“Hhe—my Mther's wite!™ she ox-
claimed. “What effrontery! What
dom she mean®

Bannett besitated,

“Tell me,” Elaine cried. “Tn there—
cian there be anything In LY No—no—
there lan't”

Bennott spoke tn & low tone. I
bave heard & whinmper of some sean-
dil or other connected with your fath-
er—but—" He paased.

Elaine was first shocked, then indig
nant.

“Why—atuch & thing la absurd. Show
the waman fn!*”

“No—please—Mins Dodge,
dnal with her™

By this time Elatne was furfous,

“Yoas—1 will oo her.”

Bhe pressed the button on Bennett's
denk, and Miltan responded,

“Miton, show the—the woman "
aho orderad, “and that boy, t00.”

As Milton turned 1o crook his finger
it “Weapy Mary,” ahe nodded marrep-
titdously and dug bor fAngers sharply
into “son's™ riba

Lot me

“Yell—yon little fool—ysll" she
whispared.
Obodlent to his “mother’n” ecom.

munds, and much to Milton's disgust,
the boy started 1o ory In closs imita-
tion of him elder.

Elaine was still halding the paper In
har handa when they entersd

“What doos ull this mesn™ she de
manded.

“Waeopy Mary.” betwoen sobs, man-
pged to blurt out, “Yon are Misa
Blaine Dodge, aren’t you? Well, It

The woman, however, true to her
tamé In the artistic colerfe o which
she wan leader, had sunk Into a chalr
and was sobbling convulsively, us ouly
“Weapy Mary"” could.

It was so effeviive that even Milton
was viuibly moved. He ook the card
in, excitedly, to Bannett,

“There’s a woman outaide—sayn she
Iy Mra. Taylor Dodgel™ he criod.

If Milton bhad had an X-ray eye he
could have ssen her take a clgarette
from her handbag and lght It non-

chalantly the moment he was gone,

As for Beonett, Millon, who was
watching him closely, thought ba wan
about to discharge him on the spot
far bothering him. He took the card,
and his faco expressed the most ex-
trome wurprise, then aoger. He
thought & momont.

“Tell that woman to state her busk
poss In writing,” he thundersd corily
nk Milton,

Aa the boy turned to go back to
ths walting room, Weepy Mary, benr
ing Mm coming, hastlly shoved the
clgarstte into her “son’s™ hand.

“Mr. Bennett saya for you to write
out what ft s you want to dee him
aboul,” reparted Milton, Indicatiog the
table before which she was eliting

Mary had automstically taken wp
nohbing with the releass of the clgs-
reita. She looked at the table on
which were latier papor, pens and Ink.

“1 may write hure?" ahe anked

“HSurely, ma'am,” replied Milton,
still very much overwheimed by hor
sOrTOW,

“Weopy Mary™ sat there, writing
and sobbing.

In the midst of his sympathy, how-
aver, Millon sniffad, Thers waa an
unmistakable ofdor of lobsecs smoke
about the room. He looksd sharply at
tha "son” and discoversd the still
smoking cigarotte.

It wns too much for Milton's owt-
ragnd dignity., Bennett did not allow
him that coveted privilege. This up-
atart conld not usarp it

Ho reached over and selzed the boy
by the arm, and swung him around
il he fuced a sign In the corner ob
the wall

“Boo™ ho demanded.

The sign read, courtaoualy:

“Ng Bmaking In This Office—Plsase.

“PERRY BENNETT.™

“Loggo my arm,” snarled the “son,”
putting thoe offensive clgmretis Anfl
antly inta his mouth,

There wni every element of a gaudy
mittp, when the cuter door of the of-
fion muddenly swung open and Elsine
Dodge entored.

Gallantry was Miton's middle name,
and he sprang forward o hold the
door, ant then opened Bonnpetl's door,
na he ushered in Elalne

Ay ghe pasmed “Weapy Mary,” who
was gLl writiog at the table snd ory-

means that your father married me
whon 1 was only seventeen and this
boy Is our son—your half-brother.”

“No—never,” eried Elulne vehem-
ently, unablé to rvestrain hor disgust.

“Weepy Mury™ wsmiled cynleally,
"Come with me and I wlil show you
the cliumh records and the minluter
who married us.”

*You will™ pepested Elaine deflant.
1y, "Wall, I'll Just do as you ask. Mr,
Bonnett shall go with me”

“No, no, Mim Dodge—doen't g0
Leave the matter to meo,” urged HBen-
nott. *1 will take cure of her. Be
aldes, T muut boe In court fn twenty
minutes."

Hinins paussd, but she was thor
oughly aroused.

*Then I will go with her mysell™
sho orled deflsutly.

In aplte of overy ohjoction that Ben-
hett made, "Weepy Mary," her son
nand Elaine went out to eall 4 taxicah
(o take them to the mallroad station
where they could cateh & traln to the
Httle town where the woman assartad
she had been married.

Meanwhile, befora a littls country
churth in the town, a closed automo-
bile bad drawn up

Aa the door opensd a figure, hnmped
up and maskad, allghted,

It wae the Cluteblng Hand,

Tha car had scarcsly pulled away
when he gave & long rap, followed by
two short tapa, ul the door.of the
vestry, i seoret eode, avidently,

Inaldg the vestry room a msn wall
dressed, but with & very sinlster face,
hemrd ths knock and a second Ister
oponed the door.

“What—not ready yet?” prowled the
Clatehiing Hand. “Quick—now—gut on
thosmelothos. I heard the train whis
tle as ! came fn the ear. In which

| clomet donw the mifnister keep themT™

The erook, withoul & word, went to
& closet dad took out's sull of clothes
of ministerial eut. Than he hastily

nlde-whiak-

Thern Stood Her Arch Enemy, the Clutching Hand,

1 l-n:ﬁ
It was =i
ambled slong wntfl, st fast, 7t | bng confidently, came closar, still hold-
up before the westry roow door | tug the deadiy Ifitie box, batsuded be-
The losk ohureh, just a8 the bogus min- | tween (wo Angers.
of surprise that crossed Her Isce was | lster was Suisking his transformation | He took the croek's gun and dropped
terribie from & frank ook, Clutching Hand | IE Isto s pockst, _
Pefore s could say anylhing, how | was giving him his final nstroctions. |  “SK down!™ ordered Craig.
ever, Milton had returmed with the | Hisine and the otbers and | Oviside, he Aber six In
shest of paper on which “Weepy | approached the church, while the uo: | hourse whispers. Oue & gus,
Mary” had written and hended it to | clant vehicle rattiad away, but the woman sad the e
Bannstt, “They're coming!” whispersd 196 | strained him xnd Sed.
Peutielt read R with uwoeostrolied | crook, poering castiously ouwt of the| “Taks wme to yuur masteri™ de
antonishment. window, manded Kennedy,
“What ia t7 demanded Elaine. Olutching Fland moved sllently and | The crook remained stlent
Ho handed it to her, and she rend: | smakeliks fnto the closet and shut tha | “Where I ha?™ repsatsd Cralg
Ax the fewful wite and widow | door. “Toll mal®
of Taylor Dodge | demand my “How do you do, Doctor Carton™ | Sefll the man remuained wsilen
grostod "Weupy ihe again,

“Partectly. To an oifer man—a Tay-
lor Dodge.™

Elaine was overeome,

“Won't you pstep In? he mald
mavely. “Your friend here doesn't
soam woll”

They ull entared.

*And you—you sny—you married
this—this woman te Taylor DodgeT
queried Elaine, tensely.

The bogus minister seemed to be
very Matherly, “Yea" he asserted, "1
certalnly 44 so

“Have you the record?™ wsaked
Elaine, ighting to the last.

"Why, yes, 1 can show yow the
record.”

Ho moved over to the cloget. “Come
over here," he aakod,

He opened the door, Blaine sersamed
and drew back, There stood her arch
enemy, the Clutching Hand himuelt

As ho stopped forth, she turmaed wild.
Iyr, to run—anywhare. Bul wstrong
army selzed her nnd forced her into
B chalr.

She Jooked st the womun and the
minteter. It was a plot!

“A moment Clutehing Hand looked
Hlalne over, "Put the others gut,” he
ordered the other crook

“Now, my pretly dear,” began the
Clutching Hand as the lock turned in
the vestry door, “we ghull be joined

shortly by your friend, Cralg Kennedy,
and," he added with & léar, “1 think
your mather iosimient sesrch for o
cortain person will conse.”

Elaine drew back in the chalr, horrl-
fied At the fmplied threat,

Clutehing Hand lsughed diabolically.

While these astounding evenis were
trasapiriog o the little church, Ken-
nedy and 1 had besn tearing across
the country In kis blg ear, Iollowing
the directlons of our falr friend.

We stopped at last before s pros-
perous, attractive-looking bouss and
entered & very prettily furnished, bot
small parler. Heavy portares bung
over the decrway Into the hall, over
another Into a back room sad over
the bay windows,

“Won't you 3it down & moement™
contod Gertie “I'm quite blown to
plocea after that ride. My. how you
drivel”™

As she pulled sside the ball por
tieres, thrée mon with guns thrust
their hands out. I twrned. Two oth-
ars had stopped from the bmok room
and two more from the bay window.
We were surrounded. Saven guns
were simed as us with deadly prect
wslon.

“Oentlomen” he sald quistly. *I
suspecied #omo puch thing "1 have
hero n small boz of fulminate of mer-
cury. It 1| drop It this bullding and
the sutire vielnity will be: biown to
stomn 0o ahsad—ahoot!” he ndded.
noncalsntly,

The peven of thew drow buck rath-
| er hurrisdly.

Kounedy war & dangorous prisoner.

He eualmly ant down in an arm
chalr, leaning back s N carelully
balatioad the deadly lttle box of ful
minate of meércury on his knee

Oertle ran trom (he room.

For 4 moment they looksd ut esch
other, undecided. Then. one Ly ona,
they steppod away from Kenoedy lo-
ward the door.

The leader was the inst to go. He

»

|

i
i ;
if

place there.
“No matter how muchk jyou scouse
me,” added Cralg casually, “no one
will ever take the word of s crook
that & reputable selentist NMke me
would do what I sm about to do”
Ha had takan out his penkuife and
opitsed It. Then he beckoned (o me
“Bare bis arm nnd bold his wrist,
Walter," ho sald,
Cralg bent down with t(he Smnife snd
tha tube, then paused g moment and
turned to tube so that could see IL
On the lnbal were the ominous
wordn:
Germ Culture S248A

Bacilius Lepras (Leprosy)
Calmly he took the knife and pro-
conled to mike an Inelslon It the
man's arm.  The erook's feeliags un-
derwent A lerrifio atruggle.
“No—po—ao—don't,” hs Implored
*I will taks you 1o the Olutching
Hand—evan i ho kills me!™
Hennedy wtepped back, replacing
the tuba In his pocket.
"Very well, g ahead!™ he ngreed.
We fallowed the crook, Cmlg atill
holdlag the deadly box of fuiminate of
mercury carefully bulunced so that
Il sayone swhot him from a hiding place
It would drop.
No sootier had we gone than Gertle
burried to the nearast islepbons to

Inform the Cluching Hand ¢f our
eseape,

Elnine had sunk back fnto tha chair
as the telophone mog  Clutchiog

Hand answared It

A moment later, In uncontrailable
fury he hurled the lnstrument to the
floor,

“"Here—wave gol Lo act guickly—
that devil han escaped again,” he
himsed. “Weo must got her away, You
keap Ber here. I'll be back—right
away—wiih a car”

He (nahed madly from the churel,
pulling off kls mask us bhe galned the
street

Kannady had forced the crook uhead
of us into the oxr which was walting,
and | followed, taking e wheel this
Ume,

“Which way, now—quick!" demand-
od Cralg, “And If you get ms In
wrong—I1've got that tube yel—you re.
member.”

Our crook started off with a whale
burst of directions that riveled the
motor gulde—"through the town, fol
lowing trolley trackn, fog right, Jog
left under the rallrond bridge. leaving
trolley tracks; i the cemetsry turn
left, stopping st the old stans chareh.™
“In this LT naked Cralg Incredu-

lonaly
“Yep—as 1 live,"
I8 & cowed volee
He had gone to plecen. Kennody
Juniped from the machine.
“Here, take this gun, Walter,” he
eld to me, "Don't take your ayes off
the fellow—keop him coversd"”
Cralg walked around the church, out
of sight, until he ecamo to & small
vanlry window and looked In.
There was Eialne, sitting in a chalr,
and near her stood sa elderly-looking
man la clerical gurb, which to Craig's
tralned eye war quile evidently a dis-
sulse
Elaine happensd Just them to glance
at thsa window and her oyes graw
wide with sstonlshment at the sight
of Cralg.
He made a hasty motion to her to
mike n dash for the ﬁu-or. She nodded
quietly.
With & glance at hor goardisn she
suddenly made & ruah.
Ha waa at her In & moment, pounc-
iog oo ber, calllke.
Kennedy had selsed an fron bar that
Iay beside the window whore some
workmen had beén repairing the stone
pavement, and with & blow shatiersd
the glase and tie sash,
At the sound of the amanshing glass
the ¢rook turned nnd with & mighty
affort threw Elaine saide, drawing his
revolver. As he ralsed It Elaine
sprang at him and frantieally selsed
hila wriat
Uttoriy merciless the man brought
the bott of the gun down with (ull
tores on Elalne's head. Only her hat
sod haly saved hor, bout ahe saok un-
canscioua,
Then he turned st Cralg aod Bred
Lwica
One shot grured Cralg's hat, but the
other strock him (a e shoulder aod
Kennedy recled.
With a desperato effort ha pulled
hlmaell towned hor and leaped fureard

swore Lthe crook

Just Then | Saw a Woman's Face
Tense With Morror] 1t Was Elaine,

carefully, fesring It was & stall to gob
me off my guand

There were Kenoady and the other
orook, struggling. swoying back snd
forth, between life and death,

There was nothing | could do.

Keonedy was clinging to » light
uiog rod on the cross

It broke

1 gasped as Cralg recded back But
he managed to catch bold of the red
farther down and cling o it

The crook began te exult dakell
cally, Holding with both hande to the
cross he lot himsell out te his full
length and stamped on Kennedy's fin-
gurs, trylng every way to dislodge him.
It wos all Kennedy eould do w0 keop
his bold.

| erled out tn agony &t the sight, fog
be had dislodged one of Cralg's hands.
The other could uot hold much longod
He was about Lo fall

Just then 1 saw o fnco ad the lttle
window openlng oul from the laddes
to the outside of tha stesple—a wom
an's feow, lenss with horror.

It wan Elalna!

Quickly a hand followed, and in 8
WA & revolver.

Just um the crook was sbout to dis
lodge Kennedy's other hand I saw 8
flash and puff of amoke, and & second
later heard w report—and auother—
and another.

Horrors!

The erook who had taken refuge
seamod (0 stagger back, wildly, taking
& couple of stops in the thin alr.

Kounedy regalned hia hold.

Witk & slckening thud the body of
the crovk landed on the ground around
the cormer of the church from me

“Come—you!” | ground out, coven
ing my own crook with the pistol, “and
If you attempt & getaway 11 kill you,
tool™

He tollowed, trembling, suterved

Wa bent over thoe man. [t sesmed
that every bous in his body munst be
broken. He groaned, and before I
could even attampt saything for him,
was dead

An Kennedy lot himsell slowly snd
palnfully down the lightning rod,
Blalne selesd Bim and, with all hor
strengtl, pulled him through the wine
dow.

He was quito weak now from loss of

“Are you—all right 1" she gasped, a8
they romchod (he foot of the lsddes
in the beliry

Crulg looked down at his torn snd

ignin, vlosing with the fellow and
wrenching the gun from bhim bafore
bs couid fire ngain.

Just then the ruun hroks away and
mady a dash for the door ading back
into the church itself, with Kennedy
aftor him

Jp he went iute the cholr [ofy and
thent Into (8e belfry itaell.  Thise they
ame to sheer handtoband strugehe
Keunedy tripped ons toone bowrd, aod
would have Mmilen backwards If he had
not been able to recover hlmesli fust

in Ume. The crook, depernls, leaped

eolled clothes. [hen, In spile of the
smarting puin of Wis wonnds, be
| safted, ~Yes—all right!"

“Thank Houven!”™ ahe murmurod fee
vently, trylog w stxnch the Sov of
blaod. .

Tl time—It was you—saved mal™
he arted, “Elalnal™

Involuuinrily i srms

be hold her a



